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The Journal trusts that everybody to"WATCHnight will accept Mr. Pulitzer's gener'VflRIn*S °US *nv'tat*on* frequently repeated in
~ jrug paper or yesreraay, io* niuvu me

World's dome." The (tome is to be

lighted up, and the illumination, it apLoserve as "a glorious welcome and gorgeous
be new city and the New Year." There may

lights on the dome, and possibly fireworks,
mise. There is no telling, however,, into

. ce civic enthusiasm may seduce a munlfi.re.,
j

Limately, there will be a great crowd in the vicinity
.ne dome to watch it, if time can be taken on the occasionfor even so opulent a treat. The World. will be indebtedto the Journal for the presence of the masses of

humanity, as well as for its happy inspiration to do some-

thing to signalize the birth of the Greater New York. Had

it not been for the Journal an event so momentous in the

history of the metropolis and of the progress of the Republicwould have passed without ceremonial emphasis.
This newspaper appreciated thie unique character and importanceof the juncture and undertook the weighty enterpriseof securing its adequate celebration. That .undertakinghas attracted the attention and admiration of the

press of the entire country, which feels that the Journal's
public 6pirit has honored American journalism. How NewYorkfeels about it there is no need t« say. The metropolishas given ample evidence of its appreciation and of

its glad willingness to co-operate with a newspaper which
has had the largeness of mind and the patriotism to act

for the mighty city on the night of the beginning of its

new and more splendid career. Local contemporaries have

risen above the jealousy which ordinarily belittles journalismhere and heartily praised the Journal for its originality,forethought and public service. To quote brief

xtracts:
"he Herald: '"The greatest of all holiday celebrations

year will be beyond doubt the monster celebration
1 the New York Journal is organizing to mark the
of the Greater New York and the passing of the old

oil. '

The Sun; "Only a mean jealousy could refuse to the
Journal commendation for undertaking at its own expense
a fitting celebration of so great an event as the sudden

development of New York intp the second city of the

T^'orld."
The Times: "The managers of the Journal's New Year's

Eve celebration of the inauguration of the greater city
announced last night that the generous aid of a number of

prominent citizens of both New York and Brooklyn would
enable them to carry out their original plans on even a

greater scale than they had at first anticipated."
Indeed, every newspaper of standing in New York has

shown a manly and metropolitan spirit. The World woke

up yesterday to give this sign of knowledge of what the

Journal was doing:
Watch the World's dome at midnight next Friday!

It will announce the birth of the New Year and the
new city with a dizzling blaze of splendor. Watch
the dome! Watch the dome!

This will be a great nijjht for New York, a night which
will be peculiarly its own, and one to hold'as a splendid
memory forever.

out it will also be the Journal's night.
Under the circumstances it is doubtful if anybody under

the dome of heaven except Mr. Pulitzer would have thought
it timely to ask the public to "Watch the World's dome."
For in gazing at the World's dome the public cannot but

think at the same instant of both the World and the Journaland contrast the two papers.
Time was, and not so long ago, when the World led

the press of New YoVk, and therefore of the United States,
In activity ana success ana ceieDrity. rnat was Derore

the Journal came under Us present proprietorship. Now
the World has become timid and dull, as bankrupt in

enterprise as it !s in talent. The brightest thing about it

is its dome, which, perhaps, is why Mr. Pulitzer in a flash
if expiring pride invites the people to take a moment off
'rom the Journal's Greater New York celebration to watch
tt. Yet he cannot but realize that, flame as it may, the
;ome at its most incandescent stage is but a glowing monimentto a dead World.a World out of which the brain
and energy and pluck have gone, for a greater and better

newspaper has taken its place and infinitely Improved
upon it as it was at its best.

There will not be one of the tremendous concourse in
and around City Hall Park to-night, either participating
in or witnessing the ceremonies and the pageant devised
by the Journal, who can lie insensible to the living fact
that the World's dome and the Journal's grand celebrationgive the measure of the distance that has come to
xist between the two publications in all that' goes to make
a great modern newspaper.

While, therefore, the people of New York are joining
with the Journal in bidding farewell to the noble old city
of the centuries past and hailing with joy the nobler city
oi rne glorious luiure, we sincerely nope iney will oonge
poor Mr. Pulitzer and "Watch the World's dome," the
pathetic dome of our ex-competitor, wherein, it may be,
a sad and reminiscent and beaten lonely man will be sitting,listening to the Journal's triumphant music and the
applauding shouts of the city far below, in the world of
the present.

"Watch the World's dome."

England's refusal to consent to a temTHE
porary suspension of pelagic- sealing has

nipM-r pn'ipcc been promptly answered by President
LUUnot jicKinley's signature of the Anti-Piracy

AT LAST. bill recently passed by Congress, and
by the issue of a Treasury circular prescribingthe regulations under which sealskins may be

Imported in the United States hereafter.
^

-...

The London papers are Indulging in a little premature
sarcasm over the expected failure of the new policy. The
Daily News, for instance, asks what our shopkeepers-will
say when they find fair Americans going to London to

buy sealskin jackets, and concludes:
The bill seems hardly made for enforcement; more likely it Is

Intended to cover a diplomatic retreat.

An inspection of the Treasury regulations would depriveour amused contemporary of the comfort it takesTn
these reflection !. The possibility that "fair Americans"
might try to evade the law by buying sealskins abroad
and wearing them home as personal effects is pretty effectuallyguarded against by this provision:

No fur sealskins, raw, dressed, dyed or otherwise manufactured,sbnll he admitted to entry as partjOf a passenger's personaleffects unless accompanied by an invoice certified by the
consul as hereit provided.

That is to say, every fair American who desires to
weaken the diplomatic position of her country by patron-
Izing British seal pirates will have to go through the followingforma lties before she can get home with her purchases:

1. No fur setlskins, whether raw, dressed, dyed or otherwise
T- *

-lj m the United States
iied to the invoice a certificate signed

,iiited States consul at the place of exportation, that said
shins were not taken from seals killed within the waters mentionedin said act, spec-if/ing in detail the locality of such taking,
whether on land or at sea, an4 also the person from whom said
s.kins were purchased in their raw and dressed state, the date of
such purchase and the lot number. Consuls shall require satis-
factory evidence of the truth of such facts by oath or otherwise
before giving any such certificate.

>: The fair American cannot get her piratical garment
into the country until it has been sent to the public stores
"for careful examination and inspection to prevent'evasion
of the law." and if it. shall be found that hpr furs have

come from forbidden waters they will be forthwith seized
and destroyed.

It is not likely that fair, Americans will take these risks
in sufficient numbers to make a remunerative trade either
for the London furriers or for the Canadian pirates. The
probabilities are that when the British Government gets
ready to resume negotiations after our "diplomatic retreat"the industry of dressing and dying sealskins will
be found to have been transferred from Great Britain to
the United States. There is no reason why Americans
should not be able to carry on that business as well as ,
Englishmen, and now that they have sufficient inducements,they are likely to take it up, just as they did the
work of making tin plates. Our Government has worked
for ten years to preserve the trade of the London furriers,
but it has sensibly abandoned the effort at last, and in
future years 'the British authorities will be able to con-

template a ruined English Industry as a monument to
their alliance with piracy.

-This is the last day of the old New

THE York's existence. To-night the new

onr _. ri/riiT metropolis, soon to be the world's greatGREATEVENT
est city, will spring, full armed, into

AT HAND. life. All the preparations are complete
to give the august figure a fitting welcome.The second city of America has sent its banner and

its greetings to honor the first. The Mayor of San Francisco,by the western gate of the continent, will press the

button that will hoist the fiag of New York over our City
Hall, three thousand miles away. Fireworks, searchlights,
salutes, music, decorated floats and gorgeous costumes will

tell the most careless wayfarer that one of the great events

of history is in progress. 1

All that organized effort can do toward making a sue- t

cessful celebration has been done. All that remains is for 1

the individual citizens to do their share. Let those who do

not marcji in the parade appear with their Japanese lanterns,and let every one act upon the assumption that the

honor of Greater New York rests upon his personal efforts.

The gentlemen who have come nearly
.V, WELCOME one thousand miles, bearing the greet- '

TD PUlPAPfVQ ings of Chicago to the reborn New
uAuU b York, are not among strangers. If New

ENVOYS. Yorkers are proud of their own mighty
, metropolis, they are almost equally <

proud of Chicago. America's young wonder of the world,
which has risen with the swiftness of an exhalation and
the solidity of the Pyramids. New York and Chicago have
much to iearn from each other, and everything that can

Increase the cordiality of their relations is a benefit to.d
both. Welcome to our Western visitors, and may we see

tbeip often again. '

The message of Senor Bartolome Mas-

CUBA'S so. President of the Republic of Cuba,
DDCOinCMT to tlie J°urna"l' sets at rest doubts,

^ if any have been entertained in any

brtAixg. quarter, of the attitude of the Cuban
patriots toward the Spanish offers of

"autonomy." The Cubans-are fighting for independence,
and will take nothing less.

President Masso exposes the hollowness of the present
propositions when he says: "If autonomy were guaranteed
by the United States, some Cubans might be induced to
value it." The Journal has repeatedly pointed out that
even if autonomy were acceptable in itself, its proffer
would be worthless without an American guaranty. With
such a guaranty the Question would arise whether the reformsoffered were satisfactory; without it there is not
even a question for discussion. As long as the scheme
depends merely upon the combined good faith and politicalsuccess of a Spanish Ministry its merits or demerits
are not worth considering'.

The Cuban President, unlike those Americans who professto know better what is good for Cuba than the Cubans
themselves, believes that the recognition of belligerency
would enable the patriots to win their independence forthwith.'"We are greatly outnumbered," he says, "and yet ,
have to elude the sea power of the United States to obtain j

cartridges to. defend our lives. Once our belligerency be i

recognized our army will assert itself, but at present our 1

troops are retarded greatly from aiding and protecting our

women and children, who have so long been at the mercy ]
of the brutal soldiers." i

The Spaniards have complained that the execution of (

Colonel Ruiz was a violation of the laws of war. Since
they say themselves that the patriots are carrying on war,
why should we not make the same admission?

Mark Hanna has reached that degree of popularity in Ohio
where lie finds, it necessary to employ Pinkerton men to assist Ik
the effort to elect himself to the United States Senate.

Topics Grave and Gay.
Core Distress at Its Source. Tlie Merry Jester.
This calling for subscriptions Five-year-old Dickey had been inlaysbare the weakness of the structed that whenever he wanted

Administration's position with <mJthinS he should pray for it,

regard to Cuba. It confesses ,

He "ra3"cd long and earnestly
k.1 +i,nt ivs tbo *or a bicycle, but his father, thinkthemisery that exists in the , .,

.,, , t ing him too young to ride one, had
island, and it asks the people bought him a tricyde When he
of the United States to relieve awoke on the morning of hi3 birthday
it. We< feel positive that should and found the three-wheeler by his
a poll be taken of every man bedside he was disgusted,
and woman in the United "Doesn't the Lord know the differStatesthere would be an over- ence between a bicycle and a triwhelmingdeclaration that the ^leT he Simpered.-^hicago
United States Government

"

esK.-viiiH tctizc; moniiirps tn Actually, my feet feel as if they
relieve the suffering In Cuba mad® 0! ic«-"

and that the methods should j>er0?.^' °w cxtraT4*ant' .Chicago
not be calls for subscriptions.

'

_

but such measures as wJll put !ier tather How do yon know

an end to the cause of the dis- b°" "°,a "I15 daughter? You've only
been acquainted a few weeks." atress..Boston Traveller. The Sui,or_That u true. bm , J
lee that you've just negotiated a loan T

We Must Help Culm. of $1,000,000. a man who can do
If the. United States had one- that is the kind of person I want for

half the pluck that it had In a father-in-law..Chicago News F

the early days of the Republic, The Judge.I don t understand this.
V

Its hands would be rni.sed to According to the docket this is a
^

help Cuba, we certainly can i"1""'" uui doui

(10 no less than acknowledge ^nUff and defendant seem to be f

the belligerency of this brave m

he 1>frrdant_,f jt p,case th,
people fighting tn the holj Court, I am a new woman,
cause of liberty and independ- The Judge.That altars the matter,
ence. Come It. must, and come At the same time it seeks to establish
It will; but It will never come r« precedent which the Court cannot

until the United States takes tolerate. No such suit as youia,

some stand in favor of the In- madara' fan °e entertained in this
,, , _

, court room. Case dismissed.defendJependenceof Cuba.-Cleveland Rftt non.,uitefl CaU ,he nPxt cas6iPlain Dealer. Mr. Clerk..Cleveland PUia Deaier.

aItkagloy thai
STAJs'LAWS, the artist, two weeks ago

returned from a trip to Scotland,
the land of his birth. Among other

souvenirs he brought from the "highland
und heather" country was a parrot. How
the bird reached the-heart of the Scottish
hills has not yet been told, and Will not.
so far as tlje present writing is concerned.
The one cogent fact, however, is that the

artist found the bird in the cottage of a

peasant and purchased it for a few shillings.There was npthlng unusual about
the bird in appearance or manner, so long
as it remained silent, but when it spoke It
became a rare gem. In his most desperate
moments James M. Barrie never dared to
set down a dialect as broad as the speech
of this bird. Even the enigmas that Ian
Maclaren has set forth between covers becamelucid bits of clear and comprehensive
English when compared with the vocal byplayof the parrot.

It had the folk lore of the Highlands at
Its beak's end, and when occasion required
could sing "Scots wha ha' " in clarion
tones, bristling with patriotism.
The night of Staulaws's return a recep-

The Introduction.
:ion was given to him at Harrie Fischer's
studio, No. 326 Fifth avenue. On that
ventful night the parrot was the star per!orraer.It fairly scintillated as it went

George Vandei
DOWN In the heart of George VRnderbilt'sgreat estate near Ashevllle, N.

C\, there Is a little tract of about
six acres of land that does not belong to

the young millionaire. ,

The possessor of this farm, as he calls it,
s a negro nanred Collins.
Now, Collins is a cunning coon! When he

saw George Vanderbllt buying up every-

thing else in the neighborhood he refusedto sell.
The agent of the master of Blltmore offeredhiin about three times the value of

Mm mnd hot hp wouldn't listen to It.
Meantime it became noised about that

George Vanderbilt- ms willing to pay almostany price for Gollins's few acres.

Certain smart New Yorkers who bappennedto be in Ashevllle at the'time approachedthe old darky with a view to

speculation.
But their offers only increase^ Collins's

rupidlty. It wasn't long before the Vanlerblltagent knew of the New York offer.
He instantly made a counter offer to the

effect that, no matter what amount of

money anybody else might tender for the

Collins farm, George Vanderbllt would

give more.

At least that is the story that the darky
:ells, and he evidently believes it, for he

goes placidly along the even tenor of his
. r, Arm conviction that his $lx
lcres are as good as a safe deposit com>any,to be emptied of a fortune whenever

le may choose to unlock the door of his

onsent.
It is an odd contrast, however, the negro'slittle hut and the millionaire's palTHERE

ARE ANGELS
EVEN IN FLA TS

NINA had finished her prayers. She had

gone into her little white bed and,
waiting for sleep, was thinking. Her
Mind is similar to her body, made of snow

ind lilies; but as her mother had received

Many visitors, the commonplaces which
rhose Philistines had said were beating in
ler childish head.
Tint her guardian angel with the beautiful

lair had seen all. He came invisible to her
ind with a slight breath expelled and relucedto nothing that multitude of absurd
hings.
Lifting for Nina a panel of the celestial

zure, he showed to her a corner of Parallse,the blue .foliage penetrated by light,
he rivers of liquid diamond, the bridges
milt with golden rocks, the pink trnnsiarentpalaces, whereon divine archers
vatch, the flights of souls in the vast, cool
'ther, and the little girl went to sleep
mor.g these charmed visions in delightful
ranquilllty.

FLATTERY ON ICE.
He told her she was stunning.

Her smile was very sweet;
Just then, somehow, in turning,
They slipped and lost their feet!

He fell, and she fell on him.
And, as in pain he lay,

"Ah, yes, indeed, you're stunning!"
Was all that he could say.

.Chicago News.

Wt3 c_j vj .

through a lengthy and varied repertoire
ranging from the love songs of Burns to
Intricate ballads of the "latter day school"
hcotcn enorts in tne lenow book. Every
one ndmtred the bird and envied its owner.'

It was unintelligible, and therefore a thing

rnoQT». ^ "°

The Opening
to be prized, for as with man so-it Is with
birds and beasts: to be understood is to be
misinterpreted. Here ends the first chapterof the bird's adventure.
Now for the beast.
Harrle Fischer has a monkey that he

brought all the way from San Francisco.
It is a quaint animal, imitative in the extremeand d,ignified withal. He 'has hats
and gowns that he wears on state occasions,and when necessary can smoke a

cigarette with the ease, grace and unconsciousnessof a boulevardier. Now, the
parrot had well nigh exhausted its taleqts
when Fischer, arising to the dignity of
host, brought in his' monkey dressed In a

plaid robe and sporting a Tarn o' Hlianter.
There was a pipe in his mouth and In his
nand. he lari'c-c! a cane.

After meeting the guests he was presentedto the bird. They eyed each other
from head to foot and from beak to claw.
The beast was self-possessed and dignified.
With his disengaged hand he raised his
Tam o' Shanter and bowed. The bird burst
into a roar of mocking laughter. Then,
suddenly checking Its merriment, It looked
straight into the eye of the beast and
shouted:
"Hoot, mon, hoot!"

The beast was puzzled and bowed a secondtime.
"Hoot, mon, hoot"' shrieked the bird.

rbilf's Neighbor Wc
ace, Colllns's sis acres and Vanderbilt's
120,000.

Of course, so queer a conjunction is one

of the curiosities of Ashevi.'le and BuncombeCounty.
All New Yorkers that run down there to

j ^
The 'Possum

recuperate in that "land of the sky" want
to see the "Prince and the Peasant."
As a result Collins is of almost as much

Importance as Vanderbilt.
And Collins realizes this. So does Mrs.

Collins.

WHEN THE MUD WAS
ON THE OTHER MAN.
you ever listen to such dreadful

language?" demanded a feline-lookingspinster of her more aged com-
panion. ice ponce scouia put a stop to
It."
"Hully gee'" gurgled a small street

urchin, admiringly. "Can't dose blokies jlst
talk nice-nlt!"
"I've been on the levees at New Orleans

and heard; the buck niggers argue with one

another before coming to blows, but this
beats it, hands down," declared a man who
looked as if he might be a travelling salesman.
There could certainly be no reasonable

doubt concerning the expertness of the
workmen in the ordinary, forms of profanity.The scene was an excavation in
the middle of a busy downtown street. A
water pipe had beconfe tired of working,
or something of that nature. At any rate,
mechanics were busying themselves with a

not of melted lead and other items of a

plumber's outfit. Some of this heated
metal had spilled over, burning small holes
In clothes and flesh alike. Hence their
rather vivid ejaculations.
Now appeared an Individual from out of

the crowd's neck, who halted upon the
street hrink of the pit. His attire was In
the very latest mode and his linen immaculateIn its newness. From head to foot he
appeared like a figure just stepped from a

fashion plate.
"My good man," he began, in conciliatorytones, "really you should not allow

your angry passions to lead you Into wickedness.Just think for a moment of what
a bad example you are setting to"-.
Defore the workmen could pick up their

tools and hurl them at him, before he
could retreat from his mid-street position,
an express wagon came, rattling along.
Passing within about four inches of the
woll.rl^iaacorl intrnrlpr rrtvolvini? whppls

sent out a veritable needle bath of slush
nn<l mud. The one who had exhorted
against profanity was almost instantaneouslytransformed into a living ball of
mud.

'? 1 ? 1 z x ? 1 ?
But It is utterly beyond the power of ordinarytypes to follow him in the dizzy

heights of his own extempore imprecations.
The workmen whom he had at first addressedgazed upon his (Jepartirg form

with envious norror uepicieu m ineir astoundedfaces.

Not Waiting.
(Detroit Tribune.]

Germany isn't waiting to see things before ashingfor 'em these clays.

I bv . _

Then the monkey got mad. He raised
his cane and struck it the parrot, but
Stanlaws stopped the blow with his hand.
The timely interference prevented a dis
graceful encounter. After much coaxing
the monkey was pacified and the parrot

litrrriJ /. Inn

of Hostilities.
gagged. As the night wore on the bird
fell asleep and the beast turned Into his
bunk.
Next morning Fischer and Stanlaws left

the studlq for a spin through the Park.
They had forgotten the encounter between
their pets the night previous and left them
together In the studio.
The monkey sat on the window sill lookingat his prototypes driving cabs down

the avenue. What his thoughts were and
what conclusion he reached after his half
hour of observation and evident speculation
Is n secret. He was awakened from his
reverie by the voice of the parrot:
"Hoot, mon, hoot!"
The old fire of strife and battle arose

within his chest In unison with the tender
memories of once familiar faces which
his appearance awakened beneath the feathersof the bird. He longed for a cocoanut,
that cheap but effective weapon of his
people during troublous times. But there
was'no nut in sight.
"Hoot, mon, hoot!"
The monkey reached for a chalk skull,

used as a matchbox, and with all his
strength hurled It at the parrot. It struck
the bird- flush on- the face and dropped it
to the floor. With the rapidity of a lightningflash the beast was by the side of the
fallen bird. In his hand he held his cane
and with it proceeded to beat out-the'brain's
of the parrot. Both- fought with despera15

Conscious of He
One day a trio of Gotham dudes that were

stopping at the Battery l'ark Hotel kept
pestering Landlord McKissick to take them
oyer to Collins's to dinner.
They wanted to trv a real old time Southerndinner, cooked by a nigger mamma, and

^ jj , J * '

Was Expensive.
McKlsslck demurred. He knew that the

Northern palate and the Southern cuisine
could never come to any harmonious understanding,and he didn't want to see his
friends disappoiuted.
'Possum In all Its vaunted phases is a

,A OMflf ,* ATrnKI
r\ uivil no 1 iuii

THAT WAS NOT GIVIL. «

T T was a civil action. The man and
* the woman occupied neighboring houses.
He shook his fist In her face and swore

that he would make her repent It.
In return, she put her thumb to her nose

and spread out her fingers in his direction,
and going back into the house she slammed
the door.

It was a civil action. Everybody thought
so.

Her manners had not that repose that
stamps the cast of Vere de Vere, and his
style was not that of a Chesterfield, but
such persons are rare.
In a rage, the man went to the police

court and asked the Magistrate to Issue a

Kninmnns for ihp woman. She had. he said.
po'eoned his watch dog because the poor
brute barked at night, and he wanted damages,or he would know the renson why.
The Magistrate Informed the' would-be

litigant thnt the only course open to him
under the circumstances was a civil action.
So he sued her in the courts. See?

IT'S COMING.
(By which is meant the New Year.)

It's coming.it's coming;
We know it,

Not by the rhymes
Of a poet;

Not by the rhymes.
Or the soul-stirring chimes;
But just by the absence
r\f *,->A Himco*

It's coming.It's coming;
We know it!

It's coming.it's coming;
We know it;

The red-tinted calendars
Show it;

It's coming
A-huraming.
Like regiments drumming!
It's coming.it's coming;
We know it!

It's coming.it's coming;
We know it

By the bills and the notes
That we owe it;

And O for the hills
That risa high o'er the rills.
Or the rocks that hide hundreds
Of moonshine stills.
To hide us away
From the bills.from the bills!
It's coming.it's coming;
We know it!

ron.HtiiHon

Dolnc tlic CxpluinlnR,
[Detroit News.]

Nevertheless It must be a little gratifying to Mr.
Dlngley to find that Mr. (J age is doing the explainingfor the Administration during the dog
watch.

.. t vfv

tlon. During the, struggle the monkey chatteredlike a shower of hailstones. All the
while the parrot cried, "Hoot, mon, hoot!"
which only increased the anger and ;fury
of the monkey.
The parrot- was covered with blood when

the artists returned- Hearing the shrieks
of the bird, they rushed upstairs just in
time 'to see the beast dealing the death
blow. It ,was a full swing and landed over
the bird's solar plexus. The parrot keeled
over and its eyes rolled. Its feathers were
scattered about the studio and it looked
more like a half-plucked chicken than a
bird of speech. The clatvs shot out in a
farewell kick. With Its last breath and
flash of energy it gathered itself together.
Then, facing its victor in faint but earnest
tones, it said;
"Hoot, rhOn, hoot!" and A..
They held a wake over the <>ird, and tho

In V* i r» n 1- woo »-»-* « A +~

chief mourner. During the conversation
that passed around the corpse many theorieswore expressed as to the probable cause
of the. tragedy. The only apparently lucid
explanation was that the beast had seep

After the Battle.
the .pictures in one of the recent "Scotch"
novels, and, remembering tile caption,
which the bird had shouted at him, was
driven to murder at being taken for one of
the Highland peasants of fiction.

r Importance.
delicious thing from a darky standpoint,
and these Fifth avenue chappies had heard
many a 'possum song from the smacking
lips of a darky troubadour.
They wanted 'possum, and they insisted

on nigger trimmings.
So MeKisstck took them over to Collins's

six acres, In the heart of Biltmore, and
Mrs. Collins got them up a genuine North
Pnrrtlfnn' nliro-nr Hltiniir with 'nndbiim on/1

sweet 'tatere as the piece'de resistance.
They worried through the wonderful

menu as best they could and pretended to
enjoy It mightily, although thejf did not
swallow much of the food.
When they had finished and were congratulatingthemselves in rather dubious

tones, McKlssick went out and settled the
bi'l with Mrs. Collins.
Returning to his companions he asked:
'''Did yoif enjoy It?"
*'You rbet!" they answered in chorus.
"How much do tou think it was worth?"
"Oh, about twenty-five cents apiece!"
"You think that is a fair price?"
"Y'es."
"Well, you can just shell out $2.50 apiece.

The bill for four of us Is $10."
The language teat ensued' was too tough

for publication. Those New York chappies
said many rude words.
Meantime Mrs. Collins listened with undisturbedequanimity. When the storm had

lulled, she asked ingenuously:
"Whaf'g de matter wlf de gemmens?"
"Oh, nothing," said McKissiok. They,

think v011 are eharainK them Delinonlco
prices and they didn't expect it. That's
all."
"Unvph!" she grunted with great dignity.

"De gemmens forgits do environments. I
is Mr. Vand|rhilt's neighbor!'''

A MODEL COOK'S
ONLY DRAWBACK.

ISOLATE and Desolate were, talking
while they waited on the platform of

the Malarlavllle station for the 8:14.
"Well," said Isolate; "at last we have a

cook that unites all the Christian virtues
in her temperament."
"You ddn't say so!" said Desolate. "Well,

of course, then, you have to put up with
bad cooking."
"On the contrary, her cooking's perfect."
"Well, you have to admit that she has

too many cousins, or drinks, or"
"I tell you she is absolutely faultless!"
"George! You're a lucky man, then: now

long have you had her?"
"Just a week to-morrow."
"Isolate, I congratulate you and the. mis»

bus. You must be a happy couple,"
"We would be but for one reason," said

Isolate, with a rueful face.
"And what le that?" asked Desolate.
"She leaves us to-morrow."

THE DAY AFTER CHRISTMAS.
Timeless the tin horn's lying.

Coldly they pass it by;
The little- wax doll aint crying.

For the little wax doll can't cry!
For the tin horn player, on Christmas morn.
Broke its head with the little tin horn.

And the little toy dram is still.
Under the holly arch;

And it never will play by night or day
When the little tin soldiers march.

For the little drummer. With soldier pride,
Wished to know what tire toy drum had Inside.

A fall, and a squeal of pain
FVom the frisky, climbing "monk;"

There has been a wreck of the railroad train.
And the elephant's lost his trunk!

For the little boys thought it wjs fine and fit
To sec what the elephant kept in it.

There was never a scene like this!
So the glory of earth departs;

It is well that the boys are left to kiss
And cuddle close to our hearts!

Ate left to cuddle, and kiss, and say:
"When will it be next Christinas day?"
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